Good kids guide to murder 


Look I didn’t want to be the one who I am today. I can tell you that at least. 
If you think any of this didn’t happen or not possible, I envy you. My name is 
Osamu Dazai. And this is the story of how I lost everyone. 


June 21*'. The start of the summer, just like any other summer days it was 
burning hot. I might sound like I love summer, but I’m not. I actually hate summer. 


It was Tuesday morning, and the first thing I do when I get up is wake my 
family. My sister finds it very annoying because I get up early. Yeah, unfortunately 
I have a younger sister, Osamu Dominique. This name is actually very nice for a 
gentle, intelligent, thoughtful person. Not this dumb, annoying monkey. So, we 
usually calls her Domi. Carl is the one who came up with that nickname. Yeah, he 
is not my sibling. But the only friend I have. Mom and dad found him when he was 
stealing something from our garage. His family abandoned him, that’s what he said 
but I think there’s more and he didn’t gave us the details. Ever since then he lives 
with us. My mom and dad are pretty regular people, well not regular in this world. 
Yes, this world is not a normal or what you imagine. 


Well I think you guessed that much from the beginning, but its far away 
from what you’re thinking. This world is divided into 2 kinds. The people who have 
ability, superpowers you could say. There is many kind of ability like, ice cream 
flavors. All you can think of and imagine, I bet that there is more. And the people 
who don’t have any, most of them don’t have any because of their genetic or if both 
of their parents don’t have any. I don’t think there is a single person who has 
power and their whole people don’t have any. Power is everything in this world. Its 
what makes you famous, strong, legendary, unstoppable, beautiful and 
extraordinary but specially it’s the reason why you are alive right now. Powerless 
people can’t survive this world, well at least not the real world. The real world is 
cruel, and its controlled over by cruel persons because they know it will risk their 
life if they became soft. But life goes on and so do we. But I never thought that I 
will step into the real world. 


Like I said before my parents are not a regular people. My mother Osamu 
Alexandra, control or grows plants, I often think that’s why mom loves to plant 
flowers and plants. On the other side my dad Loid Forger, he can teleport 
anywhere he wants if it’s in 2 kilometer. My dad is the smartest person I know. I 
will fight with someone if they doubt it, and I did. And Carl, my buddy, can shadow 
travel or controls shadow. Pretty cool right. Yes, every power is cool and amazing, 
expect mine. Out of all the powers in this world, I have the power to heal myself 
and others. Yay!... This is definitely not the reaction I had. Out of all the powers in 
this world- okay moving on from my misfortune you can say that my family is kind 
of cool. What’s your sister’s power? You wonder. That sucker didn’t have any 
power, well dad said that kids still can unlock their powers till they reach 10, but 


I'd like to keep that though away from me. I mean, laughing at your sibling’s 
misfortune is the unwritten nature rule, right. 


But this laughter echoed in my memory that feels like a thousand years ago. 


Chapter one 
We're what? 
-Domi wake up, mom made blueberry pancakes. 


The next thing I know is that she is running down the stairs. Honestly, I 
think blueberry pancake Is overrated. As I was walking down the stairs, I saw my 
sister and Carl eating their breakfast in front of the tv, watching Dragon Tales. I 
saw my parents talking in the dinner table, eating something that I like to call 
Adult Thing. 


-Here’s our little alarm clock, said dad as I approached them. Ever since dad 
gave me this stupid nickname, I’m beginning to think I should stop this habit. 


-Good morning, alarm clock. Carl shouted from the living room with his 
stupid grin on his face. 


-Shut up you donkey face 


-Hey language yelled mom. She is wearing her work clothes, which means 
she’s going out tonight. Usually my mom works from home, that’s surprising from 
a designer. She draws the clothes from the request of her clients and 
measurement. Mom is really good at understanding people. And she only goes to 
her office when people need her to design the models. 


-Oh come on mom, who even counts ‘shut up’ as a swear anymore. I rambled 
as I grab my breakfast. Chocolate pancake, tomatoes and avocado, I don’t know 
about anyone but I love avocado. 


-Well, it does in my kitchen, now eat your breakfast. I know better than 
testing her so I grabbed my lunch and sat down with my siblings. 


-Me and your mom wouldn’t come home till 6 o’clock, so be on your best 
behavior please, I don’t want miss Cooper banging on our door complaining about 
you guys, said Dad. He owns a business that sells other people’s new technology or 
products, my dad actually has a fat interest in technology or mechanism but he 
prefers it just to be hobby to reveal his stress. 


-The problem is not us, she just complains too much about small things. Carl 
groans as he said it. Its not completely a lie tho. 


-And I second that, said Domi. 


-I’ll take that as a ‘Yes, dad we will’. Seems like they finished their breakfast 
because they are heading towards us. 


-Okay. Off we go, the lunch is in the refrigerator, heat it up before you eat, 
we will try to come home before 6 and don’t do stupid things, mom lectured as she 
kisses us on the cheeks. 


-Of course we will, mama said Domi. I always feel weird when her voice 
become soft. 


-Are you guys going to die if say that to me joked dad as he messed our hair. 


-Oh don’t be a baby Loid, it’s not your fault that they love me more. Mom 
and dad loves to tease each other that sometimes turns into a fight. 


-Now don’t be so cocky honey, you and me both knows its me, right kids as 
they give us the ‘parents’ stare, like, you need to think about what you’re going to 
say. 


-Uh, don’t you guys have work? Its 10 am, I quickly said something before 
the tension was unbearable to avoid. 


-Well, we’ll discuss this later, dear husband. 


-Sure we will, dear wife said dad sarcastically before following her to the 
door. 


-Bye kids, do not burn down the house, I hear mom yelling from outside. 
After we hear the car starts and drove out off the garage Domi excitedly gets up, 
and turning her face towards us with a wild grin on her face. 


-Alright get up boys, lets debate what should we do today. 


-How about we should just chill today, Carl says as he watches another 
episode of Dragon Tales. 


-You would totally win the medal of the year’s most Boring person, Carl. 
Domi always finds a way to annoy anyone and this one wasn’t an exception 
because 10 seconds later they were pillow fighting and sitting on each other. Of 
course, I would have avoided this if Carl didn’t hit me with that pillow which he 
declares a battle. And I swear I’m going to wipe that stupid grin out of his face. We 
played like this until we heard our stomach groan. 


